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A MYSTERY IS UNRAVELED,
IEUTENANT BURRELIL was con-
siderably taken aback when a
quarter of an bour after the
young lover's ecstatie return to
his quarters Gale knocked at his door,
for the trader's visit, coupled with the
lute hour and his somber countenance,
forecast new complieations,

“He's here to obiject, but It won't
£0," thought the deutenant as he made
Lils visitor welcome.

Meade swung his big reading chair
out beueath the hanging lawmp and, go-
fug to the sideboard, brovght baeh a
bottle, some glasses aed a pouch of
tobaceo, Notivg the old man's sigh of
futigue ns he sat bime=ell down heavl-
Iy, e remuarked sy thetloally:

“Mr, Cale. you've made a long trip |
today and you must Le tired. 10 this
Wik Is to be lensthy, why cot have a
drink with me now aund postpove it un-
il tomorrow ™

“I've been tived for eightecn y
Lthe vther veplied, “Tonight 1 hops
get rested.”

“Well, let's get at it,” the yvoumser
mean tnally said.

“I suppose you'll want to Interrgm
nnd question me a keap, bat I'Hoask
you to let me tell this story the way
it comes to me till 1 get it out.  Lite
wise you'll want to know what all
this has to do with yeu amd Necla
Yes; she teld me about you aud laer,
aud that’s why I'm here.” He panood
“Yon really think you love ber, do

H
you?"
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Burrell removed his pipe and gazed
et its coal bmpersonally.

*1 love ter so well, Mr. Gale, that
pothing you ean say will affect me,
I—1 hesitated at first about asking her
1o be my wife because—you'll appre-
viate the unusual—well, her unusual
history. You sec, 1 come from a coun-
try where mixed blood is about the
ouly thing that can’t be lived down or
vverlooked, and I've been raised with
notions of family honor and pride of
race and birth, and so forth, that
wight seem preposterous and absurd
to yeu. But a heap of conceits like
that have been bred into me frow
generations back. They run in the
blood of every old family in my coun-
try, and so, I'm ashamed to say, 1
hesitated and tried to reason myself
into giving her up, but I've had my
eves opened, and 1 see how little those
things amount to, after all. 1'w going |
to marry Necia, Mr. Gale. 1'd like to
do it the day after tomorrow, Sunday,
but she {su't of age yet, and if you ob-
jeet we'll bave to wait until Novem-
ber, when she turus eighteen, We'd
both like your consent, of course. ['d
be sorry to muarry her without it. Dut
if you refuse we'll be forced to dis-
please yow." He looked up and wet
the father's gaze steadily.

The other man's lips framed a faint
smile,

“We'll see, 1 wish to God I'd had |
your decision when 1 was your age.
This story would be difterent aud eas-
fer to tell.” He waited a mowment,
then settled to his self appointed task.
“1 was mining at the time up in the
mother lode country of California,
which was the frontier then, pretty
much as this is now, only we had bet-
ter things to eat. 1 was one of the first
men into a camp named Chandon—
helped to build it, in fact—and got hold
of some ground that looked real good.
It waus bard wining, however, and, be-
ing poor, 1 was still gripping my drill
and bammer after the town had grown
up.

“A woman came out from the east—
Vermont it was—and schooltenching
was her line of business, only she
hadn't been raised to it, and this was
her first clatter at the game, Her
folks died and left her up against It,
1 gathered from what little she told
ne—sort of an old story, I guess, and
usual, too, ounly fur ber. She was
plumb unusual.”

He seemed to ponder this a moment
and then resumed:

“It don't make auy difference to you |
how 1 first saw her and how 1 began
to forget that anything else In the
world was worth baving but her. I'd
lived in the woods all my life, as 1
sald, aud knew more about birds and
bugs and bees than I did about wom-
en, 1 hadu't been broke proper and
didn't know how to act with them, but
I lald out to get this givl, and 1 did
fairly well, There's something wild in

every woman Lhat needs to be t:mled.r
and it isu't like the wildness that runs
in wood critters. You ean win that
over by gentleness, but you have to
take it away from a woman. Every
live thing that couldn't talk was my
friend, but 1 made the mistake of
courting my own kind the same way,
not knowing that when two of any
species mate the male must rule. I
was too gentle. Even so, I reckon I'd
have won out only for another man.
Dan Benuett was his name—the kind
that dumb animals hate, and—well,
that takes his measure. His range
adjoined mine, und, though 1'd never
seen him, I heard stories now anud
then—the sort of tales you can't tell
to a good woman—so it worrled me
when I heard of his attentions to this
girl. Still, 1 thought she'd surely find
him out and recognize the kind of fel-
low he was; but, Lord, a woman can’t
tell a man from a dog, and there
wasn't any one to warn her.

“This Bennett came from the town
below, where he ran a saloon and a
brace game or two; but, being as he
rode into our camp and out again in
the night and as 1 dido't drink nor
Hlsten to the music of the little rolling
ball, why, we never met even after he |
began coming to Chandon, Uuder—!
stand, I wasn't too good for those
amusements. I just didn't happen to |
hanker after them, for I was living
with th. image of the little school-
ma'am in my mind, and that destroyed
Wwhat bad habits I'd formed.

* “It was along In the early spring that |
she began to sce [ had notions about
her, but my d—d backwarduoess

| Merridy.

| which she began to ery like a woman
| who has worn out all emotion.

wonlda't let me speak, and, in addl-
tlon, 1 was getting eloser to ore every
shot at the mine and was holding off
until I could lay both myself and my |
gold mine at her fect and agk her to
tuke the two of us, so if one didn't pan
out the other wight, But it seemed
like I'd never get into pay. The closer
I got the harder | worked, and, of
conrse, the less | saw of her, likewise
the oftener Denuett eame. 1 reckon no
wian ever worked like 1 did—two shifts
a day, eizhteen boues, with six to
sleep. The skin came off of my hands,
and 1 stageered when 1 eame out into
the davHzhi. At last 1 struck it, and
still T waited awhile louger till 1 could
be sure. ‘Then 1 went down to my lit-
tle shack nud put on wy othor clothes.
I remember 1'd gone so thin that they
Bt loose, and my palims were 8o raw |
1 hadd baed work handling the buttons |
and got my shirt all bloedy, for 1'd |
been in the drift forty bours without :
sleep and breathing powder smoke till l

my knees huekled and wahbled nnder
me, To this day the smell of stale
powder smoke makes & woman of me,
bt that werning 1 sang, for 1 was go-
ing fur my bride, and the world was
brizhter than it has ever been for
cighteen years, The little schoolhouse
wis closed, at which 1 remembered
that the term was over. 1'd been liv-
Ing underground for weeks and lost
trsek of the days, so that 1 had to
count them up on my fingers. It took
we a long thae, for 1 was pretty tired
in my head, but when I'd figured it oul
I went on te where she was boarding.

“The woman of the place came to
the door, a Scotehwoman, .She bad a
mole on her chin, 1 remember, a brown-
iskh black maole with three bairs in 4t
She wore an apron, too, that wus kind
of checkered, and three buttons were
open at the neck of her dress. | recall
a lot more of little thiugs about her,
though the rest of whut lhappened ish
rather dreamy,

“I asked for Merridy, and she told,
me she’'d goue away—gone with Ben-»

pett the night before, while I was
coughing Dblocd from the powder

smoke; that they were marrled in the
front room and that the bride looked
beautiful. She bad cried a bit on leav-
ing Chandon and—uand—that was about
all. 1 counted the buttons on the
Scotchwowman's  waist eight or ten
times, and by and by she asked if I
was sick, Dot 1 wasu't. She was a
Kind bearted woman, and I'd been to
her house a good deal, so she asked me
to come In and rest. 1 wasn't tired, so
I went away and climbed back up to
the little shuack and the mine that I
hated now.

“1 turned Into a kind of hermit after
that, und 1 wasn't good to associute
with. Men got so they shunned me,
and 1 kuew they told strange stories,
beeanse 1 heard them whisper when 1|
went to the stores for grub once n
month. ‘

“Irom time to time I heard of her.
but the news, instead of gladdening
me, as it would have gladdened some
wen, wrung out what bits of suffering |
were left in me, and 1 fairly ached for |
her. Nobody comes to see clearer than |
a womnn deceived, so it didn't take
lier long to tind out the kind of man
Bennett was Ile wasn't like her at'
all, aud the reason he had courted her
so hotly was just that he bad had
everything that eightly belongs to a
wan like him and had sickened of it,
s0 he wanted her because she was
clean and pure aud different, and, real-
izing that he couldn’t get her any other
way, he had married her. But she was
a treasure no bad man could appreci-

ate, and so be tired quickly, even be- /

fore the little one came,

“When 1 beard that she had borne
him a danghter I wrote ber a letter,
which took me a month to compose
and which I tore up. One day a story,
came to me that made me saddle my
horse to ride down and kill him—and,
mind you, I was o man who made pets
of little wild, trusting things. But I |
knew she would surely send for me
when her paln became too great, so |
uncinched my gear and hung it up
and waited and waited and walted.
Three lons, endless years 1 walted, al-
most within sound of ber volce, with-
out a word from her, without a glimpse
of her, and every hour of that time
went by as slowly as If 1 bad beld
wy breath. Then she called to me, and
I weunt.

“1 tell you, I was thankful that day
for the fortune that had made me
take good care of my horse, for 1 rode
ke Death on a windstorm. 1 rode

| through the streets of Mesa, where

they lived, and past the lights of Ben-
nett’s Lig saloon, where 1 heard the
sound of devil’'s revelry and a shrill
volced woman singing—a woman the
like of which he had tried to make my
I vever skulked or sneaked
in those days, and no man ever made
me tuke back roads, so I came up to
his house from the front and tied my
horse to his gatepost. She heard me
on the steps and opened the door.

“'yYou sent for me, said 1. *Where
is he? DBut be had gone away to a
nelghboring camp and wouldn't be
back until morning, at which 1 felt
the way a thief must feel, for 1'd |
hoped to meet him in his own house.
1 couldn't think very clearly, however,
because of the change in her. She
was so thin and worn and sad—sadder
than any woman I'd ever seen. I'd
changed a heap myself. Anyhow that
was the first thing she spoke about,
and the tears came into her eyes as
she breathed:

“Poor boy!
didn't you?

“‘You sent for me,’ sald 1.
road did he take?

““There’s nothing you can do," she
answered, ‘I sent to make sure that
you still love me,'

“4Did yon ever doubt it? sald 1, at

You took It very hard,
‘Which

“‘Can you feel the same after what
I've made vou suffer? she said, and I

| believe again there was a God some-

| throat aud all the blood in me com-

| death, but us I thought It over her

b o

reckon she must have read the answer |
in my eyes, for I never was much good j
at talking, and the slght of her, so |
changed, had taken the speech out of |
e, leaving nothing but aches and |
pains and ashes In its place. When she
saw what she wished to know she told
me the story—the whole miserable sto-
ry—that 1'd heard enough of to suspect,
Why she'd married the other man she |
couldu’t eaplain herself, except that|
It was o woran's whim—1 had stayed
awny, amd he had come the oftener—
part pique and part the man's dare-
devil fascination,

“ofle's n flend,! she told me. ‘I've
gtood ail 1 ean. Ie'll make a bad wo-
man of me as sure as he will of the
little one if 1 stay on here, 5o | have
deeided to o nnd take her with me,

“Where? sald 1,

“ W herever you say,' she answered,
and yet 1 did not understand, not till 1
gaw the look In her eyes, Then as It
dawned on me she broke down, for it
was o terrible thing for a good woman
to offer.

“‘It's all for the lttle girl! she cried.
‘More than her life depends upon It
We must get her away from him.'

“She saw 1t was her only course and
went where her heart was calling.”

The Heutenant met the look of ap-
peal in the trader's eyes and nodded
to lmply his complete understanding
and approval,

“We love some women for thelr
goodness, others we love for their frafl
uess, but there never wias one whe
comblued the two llke her, and now

that I knew she loved me I began to

where, 1'd never seen the youngster,
50 she led me in where It was sleeping,
and 1 remember my boots made such
a devil of a thumping on the tloor that
she Ilaid her slim white finger on her
lips aud smiled at me, All the fingers
in the world began to choke at my

menced to pound at my heart when I
lvoked on that little sleeping kiddie.
The tears began to roll out of my eyes,
and because they had been dry for four
years they scalded like melted metal
TEat was the ouly time 1 ever wept.
The sight of her baby did it,

*“*1 love her already,’ I whispered,
‘and T'll spend my life making her
happy and making a lady of her,’
which elinched what wavering doubt
the wother had, and she began to plan
quickly, the fear comlng on her of a
sudden that our scheme might fail. 1
was for riding away with both of them
that nlght, baek through the streets of
Mesa and up inte the bills, where I'd
have beld them siogle handed agalust
i or devll, but she wouldn't Lear
of it.

““Ve must go away,' she sa'd, ‘a
long way from bere, where the world
won't find us and the little one can

“Leaving the wild country behind, 1
came into a veglon 1 didw't know.”

grow to womanhood without knowing,
Sbe must vever learn who her father
was or what her mother did. We will
start all over, you snd I und the baby,
and forget. Do you love me well
enough to do Ity

“l uttered a ery vod took her In my
arms, the arms that had ached for her
all those years. Then I kissed her for
the first time."”

The old man tried to light his pipe,
which had gove out, but his fingers
shook so that he dropped the match.

“Her plan was for me to take the
youngster away that night and for ber
to Join us luter, because pursult was
certuin, and three could be traced
where one might disappear. She would
follow when the opportunity offered.
1 saw that he had Instilled a terror
into her and that she feared him like

scheme seemed feasible, so I agreed, |1
wias 10 ride west that hour with the
sleeping babe and conceal myself at a
place we selected, while she would
suy that the little one had wandered
away and been lost (o the canyon or
anything else to throw DBennett off,
After a time she would joln us. Well,
the little girl never waked when I
took her In my arms nor when the
mother broke down agaln and talked
to me lke a crazy woman.

“l traveled hard that night and
swiapped horses at daylight. Then,
leaving the wild country behind, I came
Into n region 1 didn't know and found
. Mexlean woman who tended the
child for we, for | was close by the
place where Merridy was to come,
Every nizht I went Into the village In
hopes that some word had arrived,
and 1 waited patiently for a week.
Then 1 got the Llow. 1 heard It from
the loafers around the little postotfice
first, but It dazed we so I wouldn't
believe it till | borrowed the vaver

aiid ¥oad ,il&v whole atory, with the

type dancipg uod leaping
It took soe hours for |

even aftep that, an
called every word of the d-—4a lla

as If it bad been pranded on me with
bot frons, They called It a shocking
criipe, the most prutal murder Call-
fornta had ever known, aud In the
headlines was my vnme In letters that
struck me between the eyes like a
hammer. Mrs. Dan Bennett had been
foully murdered by we in a 6t of sud-
den :Iv.nlous.\" and 1 bad disappeared
with the baby! The busbaud had re-
turned unexpectedly to find her dying,
go he sald, but too far gone to eall
for Lelp and with burely suffeient
strength to tell him who did it an¢
how! ‘Then the paper went on wit!
tbe tale of my courting her and Le.
turning me down for Beunett, It ¢
bow 1 had zone off alone up Into the
the bills, turning Into a bear that no-
body, man or child, could appr wmch
It gaid 1 had brooded there &'1 tuis
time 1§l the mania got upperw~st and
go came down to wreak my vengeance,

They never even did me the eredit of |

ealling me erazy. | was a faud Inear-
nate, a beast without sou' and a lot

| of things like that—and, iemember, |
| had vever harmed a living thing in all

my life, However, thet wasn’t what
purt.  What turned me Into a dull,
dead, suffering thing was the knowl-
edge that she was gone. For hours |
couldn't get beyond that fact. Then
came the realization that Bennett had

done ft, for 1 reasoned that he had
dragged a hint of the truth from her
by very force of the fear he held her
in—aud slain her. God! The awful
rage that came over me! Dut there
was nothing to do. 1 had sworn to
guard the little one, so 1 couldn't take
vengeance on him. 1 couldn't go back
and prove my Innocence, for that
would give the child to him,

“YWhat a night I spent! The next day
[ eaw I had been indicted by the grand
jury nand was a wanted man, From a
distance 1 watched myself become an
outlaw; watched the county put a price
upon my head, which Bennett dou-
bled:; watehed public opinlon rise to
such a heat that posses began to scour
the mountains. What I noted in partie-
ular was n statement in the paper that
‘the sorrowing husband takes his be-

reavement with the quiet courage
which marks a brave man! It hap-
pened that the Mexican woman

couldn't rend and talked little, Still, 1
knew they'd find me soon—it couldn't
be otherwise—so 1 made another run
for it, swearing an oath, however, be-
fore I left that I'd come back and have
that gnmbler's heart.

“It was lucky I went, for they un-
covered my sign the next day, and the
country where I'd hidden blazed like a
field of dry grass. They were close on
my heels, and they closed In from ev-
ery quarter. But, pshaw, 1 know the
woods llke an Indian, and the wild
things were my friends again, which
would have made It play If I'd been
alone, but n girl echlld of three was
harder to manage. So I cowered and
skulked day after day like a thief or
the murderer they thought me, work-
ing always farther into the hidden
places, travellng by night with the Iit-
tle one asleep on my bosom, by day
playing with her In some leafy glen,
with my pursuers so close behind that
for weeks 1 never slept, and my love
for the child increased dally till it be-
came almost an insanity.

“We had cloge squeezes many times,
but 1 finally won, o spite of the fact
that they tracked vs clear to the edgze
of the desert, for 1 had hit for the
atate line, knowing that Nevada was a
wilderness and feellng that I'd surely
lose them there, And I did. But in
doing it 1 nearly lost Merridy. You
see, the constant travel and hardship
was too much for a prattling baby. and
she fell sick from the beat, the dust
and thirst.

“1 was bound for the nearest ranch
or eamp where a woman could be
found; but, us luck would have It, 1
went through without trying. 1 had
gone fartbher from men and things,
however, than [ thought, and this re-
turo pursuit wns a million times worse
than the other, for I couldn’t go fast
enough to shake Death, who ran with
his hand on my eantle or rode on my
horse's rump. It was then 1 found
Allunn. She was with a hunting party
of Pah-Utes, who koew nothing of me
nor of the white man's afalrs and
cared less, and when [ saw the little
squaw | rode my horse up beside ber,
lald the slek child in her arms, then
tumbled out of the saddle, They had

a harder job to pull me through than |

they did to save Merridy.

“The little one was playing around
several days before | got back my rea-
son. Meanwhile the party lad moved
north, taking us with them, and, as It

happened, just missing a posse who |

were returning from the desert.
“When 1 was nble to get about 1 told

Allupa that I must be going, but as 1 |

told her 1 watched ber face and saw
the sign 1 wanted. ‘TI'be white girl had
clutched at her like she had at me, and
she couldn’t give her up, so 1 made n
dicker with lier old man, It took all
the money I had to buy that squaw,
but I kpew the kiddie must have a
womau's eare, and the three of us
started out soon after alone and broke.

"Sincenthen we three bave never rest-

“Let me tn! Quick! I've got work for
you to do "

pelare ma, |
t to weop In | 1Y by algl,
4 for yenrs 1 ree | He'd run duwn mighty east after Mer
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e

i ldinho sud wens
ridlng all the way, mokis
but Bennett was gone.

[ vidy Qled Nl he had @ kililng In hLis
place:  Tnstend of stopplug to face it
out the yellow fn him rose to (Le sur-
face, uud he left before sunup, as [ bad |

left, making a elean get-away, too, for
there was no such hullabaloo ralsed
about killing a man as there was about
—the other. So my trip was ail for
nothing,

"1
efther you or Necia to let you go it
blind, and so I eame in to tell you this
whole thing and to give myself up.”

Gale stopped, then poured himself
another drink.

“To give yourself up? echoed Bur-
rell vaguely. “How do you mean?”

Ie had sat like one in « trance during
the long recital, only Lis eyes alive.

“I'm under indictent for murder,”
sald the trader. I have been for fif.
teen years, nud there's no chance in the
world for me to prove my innocenee.”

“Have yon told Necla? the young
man fnquived,

“No; you'll have to do that,
could. She might—dishelieve.
more, you mustn't tell her yet
till I give the word."

“John Gale,” said the lHeutenant,
“vou're the bravest man I ever knew
and the best.” ITe choked a bit, "You
sacrificed all that life weant when this
girl was a baby, and vow when she

1 never
What's
Wait |

figured ft wouldn't be rvight to |

B

bas come [nto womanhood you give
up your blond for her. DBy all that's
great, yon are a man! I want your |
hand!”

Then he Inquired [rrelevantly: “Dut
what about Bennett, Mr. Gale? You |
say you pever found him?"

The trader answered after a 1no-

ment's hesltation, “He Is still at
large. at which his companlon ex-
cliiimed, “1'd love to meet him in your
stead!™,
. Gale scemed seized with a desire to
speak, but even while he hesitated out
of the silent night there came the |
sonnd of qulek footsteps approaching
briskly, ns if the owner were in haste
and koew whithier he was hound.

“Licutenant Burrell!” a gruff volce
erled. “Let me in! Quick! [I've got
work for you to do! Open up! This
Is Ben Stark!"

[Te e coxtiNUED.]
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aching feet. Try it to-day. Sold by all Drogg

o¢ Stores. By mail for 25c. in stam
Don't t any eubstitute. Trial ﬁlctmr » FILE,
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HENIH’ A PLAVEN

ERACTIOAL LAND HUHVEVOU AND KO-
TARY Ponuie,
Mouterey, Hiziland Co,, Va
Mape aud [oe Pidota 8 speciaity. All
werk ta this Hiue chiclied

DR G, M. BURTON,
EYE,EAR,NOSE AND TITROAT SPECTALST
Vi

Two trips 1o Highland county—in May |
and October,—stopping  at - Monterey,
MeDowell and Doe il Glasses fitted |
by preseription,

Lexington,

Contracter and Builder
Permanently Located

8 nre ]Ji'vlm]'m] fodo all elasses

of woold work, sieh ad blding |

BARNS,

STABLES, SHEDSE, ETC

Let us have your orders for Doors

and Sashies, we can save Yo money,

vdo all Kinds of shop work

A big shop, |_|||||‘n\<'n| it hiner

dey kilo, in fuct evervihin g

thut gzoes to make atup-to-data and |

weell |-(|||||-!:NI ]-:ulll. I

Deler o in all kindsof Limber |

Dressed Lumber n speeialty. ‘

|

HOUSES,

WS LA Y CH I TR S N T LT S ST R TSI

All urders reeeive prompt atten. |
tion

I. I3, Bussard,

Monterev, Vi
The
Barber shop,

|
|
Monterey I
|

OPEN
Every Day of
The Weelk.
Hair cutting, vhaving, shampooing
ITair Singing and mussaging.
Guarantee to please.

Chas Dores, Barber,
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KILL v COUCH
ap CURE iz LUNDGS

wrs iy, King's
New [Discovery

QUCHS i1
Hm OLDS T:::?"e;w?rlfn?ee
AND ALL THROAT AND LUNG TROUBLES.
GUARANTELELD SATTSYACIOR
OR MONFY RIFUNDED.
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GET A
PHONEN

We help vou-— _
Write for offer of complete
antlit and Lightning guaran-

Lo,

No ageats, buy direct frm.n
largest factory making spect-
aliv of heavy duty Phonos in

the world.

Send for booklet.

Write To-Day
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60 YCARS'
EXPERIENCE

Trape Niaans
DesiGns
CopyRicHTS &¢.

Anyone sending & sketeh and description may
m:in-kl¥ ascertain onr opinion free whether nn
invention is prnbnblrmtenmlﬂm Comimnunien.
tions atrictly confidential. HANDBOOK on Patents
sent free, Oldest arency for securing patents,

Patents taken through Muun & Co. recelve
special notice, without charge, lu the

Scientific American,

A handsomely linsteated weokly, Larcost elr.
culution of any scientific Jonrnul, Terma, 5 a
: four months, $L Scid by all newsdealers,

NN & Co3erersee. New York

Branch Ofice, Washlugion,
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FOLEYSKIDNEYCORE |

Makes Hidnzys and Bladder Rizht

FOUTZ'S |

PERFECT

Mites, Rao

and bett

more effecient.
PRIC

Foutz’s Superior Poultry Foad

Foutz's Certain Worm Powder

Foutz's Certain Kolik Cure
IF'outz's Liniment
Every article of our manufacty
Serial No. 217, dold everywhere.
At MeDowell, MeNulty Bros.
The David

gist.

Proteet vour setting hens, have less broken

Foutz's Hegling Powder for collar galls, ete.

| USE FOUT'Z PERFECE LICE POWDER

| An Inseet Destroyver which is Quick Death to Lice
aches, Dugs, Fleas and Tieks.

eogs
er huteh:also thelittle ehicks
from death by lice.

fwerWe request vou to put this Powder in compe-

with anything vou are using, for vou will find it
i, 25¢. PER PACKAGE.
- 25¢ per package
- = .'J[lp L s
25¢ *¢ 7
: 0e ‘“
. 25(' i ol
irer i3 guaranteed and bears 17, 8,
At Monterey, K. H. Trimble, drug-

E. Foutz Co.,

Baltimore, Md,

YOU can save nv;;v
and get better material,
better workmanship,
and a mare artistic de-
sign, by buying a mon
ument or headsto: e
Irom me

If you reed an iron

fence, [ furnish the best

for the mon. y.

W, B SNYDER, Hightown Va, Agent
For The Winon Marble Works,

For Dyspepsia

K adol supplies the same dige: tive
juices that are found in & healthy
stornaeh. Being a liquid, it starts
dig:stion at once.

T.odol not only digests your food,
bus helps you enjoy every mouthful
you eat.

You need a sufficient amount of
good, wholesome 100d to maintain
strength and health.

But, this food must be digested
thoroughly, otherwise the pains of
Indl;}:esliun and dyspepsia are the
result,

When your stomach cannotdo its
work properly, take something to
Lielp your stomach. Kodol is the
only thing that will give the stom-
ach complete rest.

Why? Because Kodol does the
same work as a «trong stomach, and
does it in o nutural way.

i Address Allen 8, Olmsted, Le Koy,

Kodol

and Indigestion

If you Suffer from Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Gas on
the Stomach, Belching, Sour Stomach, Heart-burn,
etc., alittle Kodol will Relieve you almost Instantly

So, don’t neglect your stomach.
Don't become a chrenic dyspeptie,
Keep your stomach healthy and
strong by taking o little Kodol,
You don't have to take Kodol all
the time. You only take it when
you need it.

Kodol Is perfectly harmless.

Our Guarantee

Go to your druggist today and get a dol-
lur bottle. Then after you baveused the
entire contents of the tie If you can
bonestly suy that It has not done you sn,
ﬁood, return the bottle Lo the drugghunx

e will refund your money without quess
tlon or delay. We will then pay tbearus-
gist, Don't hesitate, all drugglsts koow
that our guarantee Is good, ’I.J‘Elsoﬂ'ernp-
Pllas tot l%a bottleonly and to but one

n a family. o large bott'e contalns 2
times as much asthe 01y cent bottle,

Kodol is prepe red at the laborator
fes of E. C. DeWitt & Co,, Chicagas

Sold by K. H, TRIMBLE, MONTEREY,
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